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recognize the man, but thought I knew his smile,
which made me look at him in dawning hope.
The grin, evidently knowing its power, was
maintained till I saw it indubitably as Hanson's.
He made a remembered gesture with his spectacles.
" I was just about sick of this place," he said.
" I've waited here for an hour hoping somebody
would turn up. Where's Macandrew now ? "

" In Rotterdam. I don't think he will be
home this voyage."

<c And what's happened to this house ? Where's
the old man ? "

" You know all I know about it. I haven't
been here for nearly a year. We must expect
progress to make things better than they were.
Where have you come from ? "

" I'm running between Liverpool and Balti-
more now, in the Planets. They're comfortable
ships, but I don't admire the Western ocean. It's
too savage and cold. How is Macandrew ? I
came up from Liverpool because I felt I must see
him again. I heard he was here."

From the way he talked, I thought he preferred
those subjects requiring the least eflEort for a casual
Occasion. " Now and then," I had to tell him,